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THE   SOUTH  AN©  NOETH 

The  So  .  rfcOh! 

Hav?  got  late  a  U6uX; 
The  Sooth  will  whip  tb»  North, :  know, 
Be   .ire  they're  in  the  right. 

Chorus.— Then  strike  them  fait  an*  hard 
my  boys 
And  Jo  not  be  afraid. 
Then  strike  them  hard 

my  boy?, 
And  Heaven.wlll  Ol  l 

i.d  Stripes  were  very  good, 
While  emblem  of  the  free, 
Uut  now  they're  dyed  in  brothers  blood , 
They  will  not  do  for  me. 
Chorus— 

I'll  fight  for  Southern  rights  and  laws, 

While  I've  a  hand  to  save; 
And  If  I  fall  in  a  Freeman's  came, 

I'll  fill  a  freeman's  gi  I 
Choru3— 

Their  bones  will  make  the  Cotton  grow, 

Where  it.could'nt  grow, before; 
And  guano  we  no  more  will  30W, 

But  bonedust  for  manure. 

Chorus— 

They  said  we  could  not  Sumter  take, 

And  of  her  .strength  they'd  tell; 
But  we  can  make  old  Satan  quake, 

And  breach  the^walls  of  hell. 
Chorus  ~ 

They  think  that  wo  coo  be  subdue!, 

By  holding  back  supplies; 
Yot  we  can  do  without  their  food , 

Their  nutmegs  and  their  lie?. 
Chorns— 

We've  sugar, cotton,  corn  and  rice, 

And  whoit  as  well  as  they; 
And  they  c»n  keep  their  cheese  and  io«,  ■>" 

For  we  will  keep  t^e  pay. 
Chorus- 
in*,  thoir  friend, 
And  ir  our  clima-e's  not, 

bullets  sion  their  souls  cm  send, 
•  ten  times  as  hot. 
Chorus  — 

II   Yankee  tricks  could  trio  the  South, 

Then  conquer  us  they  might, 
But  Yanks  won't  race  the  .cannons  mouth, 

It  docs  not  cp»yJ  to  fight. 
Chorus  — 

Then  to  the  earth  your  scabbards  throw  , 

Ou  high  your  sabres  WftVO; 
And  sweir  that  Northern  blood  3hall  flow  , 

On  every  Southern  gnv°. 

Chorus-*- 
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